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Speak easy! There’s a new book out and it’s 
illed “Here’s How!” It contains fifty-five brand 


new drink recipes, not to mention fifty-five clever 


no end toasts, and it’s by Judge, Jr., the kid him- 
self. It sells for the amazingly low price of one 
dollar and if you think you would like a copy 
to put next to the old cocktail shaker, just 
cut this out and put it in an envelope 
with a nice crisp dollar bill and 
sneak it into the mail box 
on the corner and 
we'll know what 
you want 
nd send 


y 
and pay the postage, too. 
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"LIFE, LIBERTY AND THE PUVARSUIT OF HAPPINESS" 


JUDGE. 





The recent Ford-Shapiro trial 
seems to indicate that Mr. Ford 
A correspondent writes in to believes Mr. Shapiro to be the A radio artist told an inter- 
know what the duties of the wheat man’s burden. viewer that she began singing 
Mayor of Washington are. Very over the radio to keep the wolf 
likely he is the fellow who hands away from the door. It would 
the baseball to President Coolidge William Hale Thompson says probably have worked as well had 
to throw out at the opening game. he will live up to his campaign she merely sung over the transom. 


promises and keep the King of 
England out of Chicago. God 


According to a press report, save the King! Rev. John Roach Straton, of 

numerous Chinese laundry work New York City, has been cover 

ers have sailed home to join the ing the Snyder murder trial for 

Cantonese Army. Over there they What we need to stir up en the New York Journal. Apropos 

will probably learn a lot of new thusiasm for the American Ex of nothing at all, this is the season 
wrinkles. peditionary Force in China is a for jack-in-the-pulpits. 


slogan. How about “Make the | 
World Safe for Socony = 
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The little Chicago boy who didn’t know it wasn’t loaded. 
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I RIEND or PROFESSIONAL JOKE 


this one stop me 


Muriel—What do you think of 
Maud’s marriage to your former 
husband ? 

Louise—Well, all I can say is 
that I hope she doesn’t have as 
much trouble getting her alimony 


as I did. 


Cured 


I couldn't seem to sleep at night, 


(And yet I had no ills) ; 


And so I saw the doctor, and 
He ordered sleeping pills. 


I bought a great big box of them, 


And now my sleep is dandy; 


(I gave them to the neighbors, 


And told them they’ were 


candy.) 


—Tom Foo.ery 





Wrirer—TIf you have heard 
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AND I MANAGED 
TO Do 
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Spring Song 
The buds are busting on the trees, 
And I shall let them bust; 
The neighbor’s dog is full o’ fleas, 
The flivver’s full o’ rust; 
The skies are full o’ moons and 
stars, 
The kids are shooting craps; 
The highway’s full o’ motor cars, 
The cars are full 0’ saps. 
It rains on lake and mountain 
camp 
Oh, Spring, vou silly elf! 
The daisied dell is awful damp, 
And I’m all wet myself! 
Nate Couvier 


£28 


Beyond the Alps lies Italy and, 
lest we forget, behind the bill 
boards lies America. 


i J 


A tabloid newspaper covers a 
multitude of sins. 


i 


The pedestrian who walks with 
his head in the clouds is taking a 
chance—on having it knocked off 
by an aeroplane. 
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Mountarneer Wire—Hank, ye’ve gone barefooted to your 


last ball, 


Put on them rubber boots! 
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Sousiety Notes 


Mr. and Mrs. Owatta Bender 
entertained a party of friends and 
relations with one of those parties 
for which they are famous, last 
Thursday, Friday and Saturday. 
Everyone voted the affair a suc- 
cessful bender. 


Johnny Walker Haig and wife 
announce the arrival on Wednes- 
day last of a fine 25-pound case 
of Scotch. Mrs. Haig is doing as 
well as could be expected 


Mrs. Poetenn Coque Tavles, 
who sponsored those delightful 
whiskey tenors last spring, will 
again enter the field of chamber 
music this spring with a series of 
tight concerts to be known as 
Whiskey Sours with the Masters. 








Herman J. Guzzler, world’s fa- iy, V | € & Ni t 
mous lecturer and raconteur, will j | fj sj ; th 
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give a novel series of illustrated | oY ' sn me) - , a 3 
“cn gaat INEYOUR SPARE TIME JIM 


Friday, Saturday and Sunday, 


- ‘5 gee . ie ’ ! , 4 ? 
entitled “Seeing Double Through AND S YoU GET THE 
, 4 . at " a 


Manhattan and The Bronx.’ 
—Carro_it CARROLL 


i . 
twenty-three standing up. 


The short skirt has plenty of 
legs to stand on. 
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Mixed Doubles. 





Strike me pink if this isn’t a true story, mates. I was on a 
street-car last Tuesday and suddenly noticed a poor old widow of 
“Take my seat, madam!” I said 
politely. “That’s all right, Rufe,” parried the toothsome wench, 
“I’m getting out at the next corner, too!” Yes, there’s a good 
deal more drinking now than before Prohibition. . 


First Bach—What shall we 
send poor old Perkins for a wed 
ding present? 

Second Bach—What say if we 
club together and buy him a 
bullet-proof vest? , 


J 


The girl who makes her own 
clothes will certainly never die 
from overwork. 


244 


A poet must use his imagina 
tion. He must imagine peopl are 


going to read his poems. 


i 


“All things come to him who 
waits,” is a particularly trite ob 
servation in the case of the pe 
destrian. 
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rn paint this cloud effect 
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seems to 


be the only bit of nature around here that 


hasn’t been defaced by 


Spring Idyll 


Mr. Winthrop Hamilton, presi- 
dent of the Hamilton Nut, Bolt 
and Washer Corporation, gazed 
out of his office window at the 
green hills and 
stream in the distance. 


shimmering 
Truly, 
Spring was dancing in o’er valley 
and hill and Mr. Hamilton's pulse 
beat increased to 84 per minute 
as the Red Gods called to him. 


From the outer office came the 
clicking of typewriters and the 
whirring of the adding machines. 
Telephone bells jangled and a 
babel of voices proclaimed that 
the faithful employees of his com- 
pany were assiduously perform- 
ing their appointed tasks. Occa- 
sionally a little gust of aromatic 
air blew in from the open window 
and once Mr. Hamilton’s pulse 
beat reached the unprecedented 
high for that year of 85. 


“Shall I declare a half holi 
day?” he mused, half to himself 
and half to his cigar. ‘Shall I 
leave for the links and allow these 
faithful boys and girls to leave 
their machines for one after- 
noon?” 








The night the conjurer was 


ossified, 
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Should he? Well, if he let 
them go what would they do? 
They'd probably waste the after 
noon in pool parlors or at the 
movies. The girls would spend 
this and next week’s salary shop 
ping. Many might pack indi 
gestible lunches and go to the 
country only to contract bad cases 
of poison ivy and colds in the 


head. Long he pondered. 


“No,” he said, half aloud, 
“they are my boys and girls and 
it is my responsibility to keep 
them out of mischief. How 
much better for these young 
people to get out the monthly 
statements, post last week’s in 
voices and pleasantly occupy their 
impressionable minds until _fiv 
o'clock. Ah, if they only realized, 
I am more than an employer—I 
am a father to them.” 


Mr. Hamilton wiped away a 
sentimental tear of pardonabl 
pride, lit a fresh cigar and seized 
his golf clubs. “Oh, Miss Hutch 
ins.” he ealled out, “I won't be 
back today.” 


Artrucr VL... Lippmann 
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The ball-player who took up tennis on the side. 


The Sleeping Bookkeeper 


Grandma lit her cigarette, ad- 
justed a lace-trimmed garter and 
sent for Baby Betty. “Offspring 
of my daughter,” said the old 
lady, exhaling a cloud of smoke 
through her nostrils, “did grand- 
ma ever tell you the story of The 
Sleeping Bookkeeper?” 

“T can’t say that you ever did,” 
answered Betty, “so you might 
as well get it off your chest.” 

“The Sleeping Bookkeeper,” 
said granny, “lived in a two-room 
and kitchenette apartment in a 
big city where they had one-way 
streets and traffic lights. Every 
morning at half past seven sharp 
the ice man came into the cellar 
of the apartment house and blew 
a pretty little melody something 
like this—“‘tootle te too’— into the 
speaking tube that led up to the 
bookkeeper’s apartment. Then 
the sleepy man leaped from his 
bed and went to the kitchenette, 
where he poked his face down 
the dumb-waiter shaft and 
shouted, ‘Good morning, Mr. Ice 
Man, how is the great big beauti- 
ful world outside ?’ 

“*Just lovely,’ answered the 
ice man, ‘you should have seen 
the sun rise today behind the fer- 
tilizer works. It was delightful. 
How many pounds?’ 

“*Twenty-five pounds,’ said the 
bookkeeper, and after the ice was 





snugly tucked into the little ice- 
box, he shaved, breakfasted and 
went to his office. 


“But one morning, alas, the 
cheery ‘tootle te too’ did not sound 
up the dumb-waiter shaft and the 
bookkeeper slumbered heavily. 


His wife tried to rouse him by 
discharging a revolver close to his 
ear, but he searcely stirred in his 
Friends came and blew 
many different tunes up the speak- 
ing tube, but the sleeper snored 
on. The local regiment fired a 


sleep. 


salvo in the street below his win- 
dow, but only succeeded in break- 
ing every pane of glass in the 
neighborhood. Finally, in  des- 
peration, his family darkened his 
room and left him to sleep on 
until eternity. 

“His wife was forced to go to 
work and she secured a position 
as assistant to a chiropractor, 
and one day, as her employer 
whacked one of his patients, the 
latter emitted a cheery little 
whistle—‘tootle te too.’ 

“*At last!’ shrieked the book- 
keeper's wife, who had remained 
loyal to her sleeping husband all 
these years, and she told her story 
to the ex-ice man who was now in 
the family wine and liquor busi- 
ness. Ten minutes later a cheery, 
familiar ‘tootle te too’ whistled 
up the speaking tube from the 
cellar. The bookkeeper rushed 
from his bed, ran to the kitch- 
enette and shouted ‘twenty-five 
pounds to-day! Then he shaved, 
breakfasted and went to his 
job which his employers very 
kindly had kept open for him . 
and so they live happily again, 
but a dark, ominous cloud hangs 
over the little household. 

“What is that, granny, dear?” 
asked Betty. 

“The landlord is threatening to 


install electrical refrigeration,” 
said grandma, wiping away a 
Victorian tear. 

—CyraNno 











The accessory bug rigs up his bed. 
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HOW TO MAKE LOVE 


By S. J. 





Siath Lesson 


Fashions in LOVE change as 
in dress. Once it was considered 
to be very smart to attend a 
party at the Ritz in breech-clout 
and aigrettes; but times change 
and now fashionable society de- 
mands a poncho or at least a 
sailor suit for even informal 
gatherings. And so with LOVE. 
With the advent of a new sport, 
BASEBALL, a new kind of 
LOVE called BASEBALL 
LOVE has come into being and 
seriously threatens to replace the 
old-fashioned bath-stopper. 

Above we show. two _ photo- 
graphs posed exclusively for 
Jupce by Moll Pitcher and Tris 
(“Ty Cobb’) Speaker of the St. 
Louis Wombats. The situation 
in the first picture is very inter- 
esting and has come about as fol- 
lows: Finlayson has just bunted 
a fast one which Gipke on third 
base has intercepted and thrown 
to Rakewell, who is fielding. 
Rakewell, recognizing Moll, 
threatens to tell all, but Jack, 
her brother, shows Field the 
papers and says he will expose 
his crooked dealings with the 
grafters unless Marshall (Rich- 
ard Dix) surrenders the _ oil 
leases. Gurney, therefore, warns 
his sister that Humphries is in 


PERELMAN 





town for no good purpose and 
asks her not to tell the parson. 
Now go on with the story. 

The second picture shows the 
winsome miss in the arms of Tris, 
whom she considers a _ good 
“eatch” (ha! ha!). In the back 
ground one sees Ebbets Field, 
where gallant Pickett led his fa- 
mous charge. The couple are 
standing at “home plate” and 
Moll has just whispered to Tris: 
“Love me, love my dog!” Tris 
is looking around for a dog to 
love, but Moll must have been 
fooling, as there are no dogs in 





Earnest Mortorist—I do wish you wouldn’t talk to me, 


meant that 
mangy collie asleep on the door- 
step, and who wants collies? 
Attaboy, Tris! Not many base- 
ball players have the opportunity 
of kissing a player on the oppos- 


sight, unless she 


ing side and who would want to, 
anyways? 

Did you ever kiss a pig? Many 
have; many haven’t. Anybody 
who is fond of this new indoor 
sport will welcome our neat 
article, “How to Kiss a Pig in a 
Poke.” It’s a riot! 


The Lazy Man Epitaph 


Here lies a man who was terribly 
lazy ; 

Work was, he thought, done by 
those who were crazy. 

All form of effort he greatly ab- 
horred, 

When someone mentioned it he 
became bored. 

His hardest effort was smoking a 
pipe; 

He didn’t work ’cause he wasn’t 
the type. 

Never was he seen at toil by his 
neighbor, 

Never at business, at tasks or at 
labor. 

There was one thing, though, at 
which he was best; 

So on his tombstone we put it: 
At rest. R. C. O’Brien 


J 


Blink—Is Whoozis stingy ? 

Blank—Say, he’s so tight when 
you go out with him he leaves his 
suspenders and belt home so he'll 
have to keep his hands in his 
pockets. 





Arethusa; you make me lose count of my pedestrians. 
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“Why are you studying French?” 
“So I can read my divorce.” 
































to say in dis Mike. 
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THE WORLD'S MOST PITIFUL CASES—YV. 


The fellow who promised his mother he wouldn't toueh tiqnor-till he-was thirty 
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The baseball season is on!.. 
and the Yanks and the Giants 
had better look to their laurels! 
.. . We've got a team that will 
make the Big Leaguers look like 
a bunch of kids in a back lot— 
that is, if they will play accord- 
ing to our rules! 


wiles 

But, of course, they'll be afraid 
to meet us ... what chance would 
Ruth Hornsby have 
our Home Rum Kings! 
agine the immediate collapse of 


or against 
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their morale when Jimmy Walker 
threw out the first highball! Why 
they couldn't last two ginnings! 


—h— 


of their 
able to 


none 


Why, 


would even be 


plays rs 


pass first 


2 « 
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— 
base, let alone, second or third. 
Our men are trained. They can 


take ’em or leave ’em alone! .. . 


And when it comes to batting! 
Why our batting average is 
amazing ! We here by chal 
lenge both leagues! Any team 
wishing to get in touch with us 


find us at 
Bronx Park. 


hh. 


may Manhattan or 


I note in a current issue of the 
World's Wittiest Weekly that a 
“constant” reader accuses me ot 


imitating O. O. MeIntyre’s style. 
Continued 


26 
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EAT, DRINK AND BE MERRY, FOR TOMORROW YOU MAY GO 
TO WAR WITH NICARAGUA, VENEZUELA, MEXICO, CHINA, 
BESSARABIA, OR WHAT HAVE YOU? 
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Associate Editors, 


Editor, Norman Anthony. 


The Flood 


HE Father of Waters has been on a spree, and 
the destruction and misery he has wrought is 
beyond computation. It is significant that this 
should be the greatest flood in the history of the river, 
since never before had the land on either bank reached 
a state of development, both rural and urban, quite so 
advanced, nor had the means taken to confine the 
river to its bed been quite so extensive or elaborate. 
It seems obvious there is a 
effect. 

The Mississippi is in revolt against the reclama- 
tions and restrictions that in growing volume have 
been imposed upon it by our acquisitive society. This 
Patriarch of Streams over had 
been wont to loosen his collar and his waistcoat, take 
off his suspenders and his shoes and slop over into 
swamps and bayous when the spring fever was upon 
him. With the swamps drained and monster dikes 
hedging him in from the Lakes to the Gulf, he 
naturally rises to flood stages never previously at- 
tained and bursts forth in a mad, drunken riot of 
defiance and freedom. 

We entertain the greatest possible sympathy and 
commiseration for his vast army of victims and take 
this opportunity to urge on the American people a 
record display of the charity for which they are 
famous. Here is an unexampled 
demonstrate that charity begins at home. 
can’t forbear to remark on the 
that Nature should have chosen to stage this vast 
drama of revolt in the heart of that empire which is 
even better known for its sumptuary than for its 
physical dikes, or to point to the possibly too obvious 
moral involved, namely, that a similar confinement of 
human nature in arbitrary grooves can have equally 
disastrous results. 


case here of cause and 


countless centuries 


opportunity to 
But we 
curious coincidence 


* * +* 


“Cost what it may,” cries the New York JVorld, 
“the repetition of such a calamity must be made im- 
possible. Surely the Government engineers are able 
to devise plans for preventive works, from the moun- 
tain sources to the Gulf, which will tame the raging 
river.” 

But it is precisely this which good engineers here- 
tofore have despaired of doing. It is conceivable, 
they say, that reservoirs might be built in sufficient 
quantity and size to take the place of the numberless 
swamps, drained and destroyed, which used to func- 


William Morris Houghton, William Edgar Fisher, Ph 


Roea, Jack Shuttleworth Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan 


tion as checks to the mighty stream. But the neces 
sarily vast extent of such a system and its expense 
make it impracticable. Meanwhile the higher the 
levees are raised the higher rises the bed of the river, 
thanks to the constant deposit of silt, so that this 
In other 
words, these engineers have been able to see no clear 


remedy can never be more than a palliative. 


prospect for the Mississippi Valley except greater and 
destructive floods until its 
tants again respect the economy of Nature and allow 
the Father of Waters and his tributaries their favorite 
swamps, as of yore. 


more unless and inhabi 


To revert to our analogy, the abolition of swamps 
seems to have bequeathed us as pressing a problem 
as the abolition of saloons. 


Quo Vadimus 
Crew De Mitte has made from the life of Christ 


a movie melodrama which, they tell us, 
$2,300,000. He employed 500 actors with name 
parts, and 4,500 extras, in the filming of the picture 
and carried a payroll for a year of $80,000 a week. 
As a result he hopes, and not without reason, to sell 
the Gospel throughout the world and incidentally to 
make a fortune for himself and his backers. 

Within a night or so of the opening of this picture 
in New York City the sons of Yale staged the largest 
banquet in recorded history, served simultaneously in 
more than two hundred this 
country and abroad, the whole tied together by radio. 
The obect of this meal was to initiate a drive that, it 
is hoped and predicted, will result in the raising of 
$20,000,000 additional endowment for the University. 
Yale would hold its place in the front rank of the 
great factories of education. 

Why these two things should be associated in our 
mind we can’t say, unless it is due to the contrasts 
which both present with the methods of an earlier 
day. When Christ delivered His message originally, 
you may remember, He did so largely by telling 
parables as occasion offered to twelve simple men. 
He used no machinery, He had no payrolls to meet, 
He neither agent. 
Similarly, when Socrates youth of 
Athens he took a few of them at a time on quiet walks 
about the temples and gardens. He required neither 
banquets belting the world nor endowments. 

How far we have travelled in the intervening two 
millennia! But in which direction? 


cost 


cities and towns in 


employed director nor 


pre Ss 


instructed the 


W. M. H. 
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1931—Discovery of the ultimate heavyweight champion of 


the world. 


Witte Witkins (starting to play the woman champion) 


Well, go ahead and serve! 


—And now we have the very chic Chariot Car, comfortable 


and convenient in crowded traffic. 


= 
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When Summer Comes 


“A beastly bore, this vacation 
planning,” remarked Mrs. Stuy- 
vesant Van de Vere to her maid, 
Julia. “Cecil wants to take a 
chateau in the Swiss Alps, while 
Felicitas has her heart set on a 
summer at Narragansett Pier. 
Mr. Van de Vere is enthused 
about renting a cottage in Scot- 
land and Egbert insists we should 
take over the Copeland’s hunting 
lodge in the Adirondacks. Really, 
I don’t know what to do.” Over- 
come by the problem, Mrs. Van 
de Vere reached for her smelling 
salts and had to be assisted to her 
room where Julia applied cold 
compresses every two minutes to 
the dowager’s forehead. 

Across the city in Utopia-By- 
The-Lake, a pleasant little de- 
velopment of shoe box houses, 
rococo gasoline stations and first 
mortgages, Jim Lefferts faced his 
family over the oak supper table. 
‘‘Now, looka here, folks,” he said, 
“the boss has promised me the 
first two weeks in July and we'll 
take the old flivver and tent and 
camp up there by Bear Moun- 
tain.” 

“Nix on that Bear Mountain 
location. There isn’t a good 
dance hall within three miles,” 
complained Nancy, a fine bit of 
flaming youth. 

“IT want to camp by Lake 
Ideal,” whined Bobby, “all of the 
fellers tell me you can catch 
peachy fish up there.” 

“We ought to pick a spot by 
the ocean,” said Johnny, “it’s 
great fun diving in the waves.” 

“Me for a nice brook by a 
farmhouse where I can get fresh 
milk,” said mother. 

“Ye gods!” exclaimed the dot- 
ing father, “it certainly is a tough 
job planning a vacation for this 
bunch.” He retired to the living- 
room and savagely twirled the 
dials on the radio set. 

Then summer came, 

The Van de Vere Rolls-Royce 
chugged musically and smoothly 
around a bend in the mountains, 
nearly upsetting the Lefferts 
family flivver. But all was not 
serene in the rear of the beautiful 
car. While Mrs. Van de Vere 
was desperately trying to con- 
vince the disgruntled family that 
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her choice of a fashionable New 
Hampshire hotel was wisest, so- 
cially and otherwise, Cecil spoke 
glowingly of a chateau in the 
Swiss Alps, Felicitas painted an 
enthusiastic word picture of the 
pleasures she was missing at Nar- 
ragansett, Mr. Van de Vere spoke 
sentimentally of Scotland and 
Egbert yearned for his beloved 
Adirondacks. 

“Ah, happy motor gypsies,” 
purred Mrs. Van de Vere, gazing 
through her lorgnette at the Lef 
ferts car and noticing the rolled 
up tent on the running board, the 
cooking utensils and the per- 
spiring passengers, “blithe as 
meadow larks, carefree—going 


sateen “Yeah, twice, Henry.” 
where their instincts lead them. 


“You knocked my wife down and kicked her, di’ntcha, Kd? 


: “That wa’nt very nice of ye. I had to get m’ own dinner.” 
with the long, long trail ahead and 
happiness in their hearts. 

“Shut up, Emmy!” barked “o pom 
Jim Lefferts at his wife, who was “a ¢ ri Q, pe | s 
attempting a little back-seat driv- eA y YY of tha 
ing, “we're going to camp up by Cee ey WW i, ——— FI is 4 
Bear Mountain and anybody who gm wines A : A) : 
don’t like it can get out and walk. Yeas va . IIISS 
. . . Say, ma, take a squint at <2 ay / Kt |TV GS C/ GLEVE VAR 
the nifty Rolls that nearly ditched S Axis he (RnR N Ke SF {Ml 
us just now. That’s a happy out +35 \ii~-— ~ he (a) / RS>~ “\ vf } 
fit, I tell you. Probably driving Gs < <ad) To Ber) ~—Yy ) , a . Swe | 
up to some Ritzy hotel with noth ‘ reat NW rXy's C)*} | 
ing to think about but what kind ii NW a NG / ; 43 —S===== 
of champagne to order for supper. oy 4 Py = ( J OS" (" 
That’s contentment, eh, Ma?” + . ~ ih KS es YY 

é a 6°.) AR pe BEN . ~ 4 

“Keep your eyes on the road! ' _ % a yA ~=N i. May 
snapped Ma Lefferts, “you nearls oe 
ran over a chicken.” 

: {s motorists are so inclined to get fat and pudqy, why not 
—Hveu Woop 


utilize the waste space on top of cars for exe reise? 


To a Cigar Maker 


Though you work with a will 
And a masterly skill 

That are worthy of lusty hosannas 
From the people who pass 
And observe through the glass 


How you capably sculpture Ha 





vanas, 

As you give each a pat, 

Sort of final “that’s that,” 
And you lay them in neat wooden 


boxes, 





In your teeth firmly set 
Is a white cigarette— 
Which, you'll grant, quite a 


strange paradox is! 





—o% Mororist—IWe'd better stop and pick the pedestrians off, 


Clementine; these Sedans are top-heavy anyhow. 
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ouBTLess under the belief 
that those of Our Boys who 
review plays are still hostile 
to the Hun, the producers of “The 
Comic,” by Herr Doktor Unger 
of Leipzig, had recourse to the 
device popular here during the 
war and listed the author in the 
program with the Tzigane moniker, 
Lajos Luria. The stratagem— 
reminiscent of the days of 1914 
and thereafter when all the play- 
writing Gustav Schmaltzes sud- 
denly became Montmorency Beau- 
champs and all the Emil Humpf- 
vogels were as quickly metamor- 
phosed into Bjérnson K. Garbos 
or Francois de Crapaudiéres— 
was on this occasion unnecessary, 
for, whether Unger or Luria or 
even O’Brien, the play itself was 
so poor that von Hindenburg him- 
self would unquestionably have 
walked out on it. Doktor Unger 
is a fellow not without humor and 
talent, but on this evening these 
qualities were not in evidence. 
Yet even had his play been ten 
times as good as it was, the direc- 
tion and acting on view in the 
Masque Theater would have 
killed it. The performers of the 
three leading roles, J. C. Nugent, 
Cyril Keightley and Patricia Col- 
linge, went at our German 
friend’s manuscript like so many 
members of the American Legion 
and when they got through with 
it it was shot full of holes. 
Nugent moseyed through his 
lines with a vastly bored air, as 
if to imply to the audience that 
such stuff was far beneath his 
stunning talents, and Keightley 
throughout the evening, even in 
the midst of his passionate love 
scenes, kept counting the house. 





* by Geoxpe Jean Nothan 


“Love Is Like That’ (Cort)—Reviewed in this 
issue. 


“The Thief” (Ritz)—Revival of the old Bern- 
stein racket with Alice Brady in the leading réle. 


“The Comic’’ (Masque)—See this issue. 


“Goat Alley’’ (Princess)—Revival of Culbert- 
son's interesting study of negro life. 


“The House of Shadows” (Longacre)—Mystery 
flubdub. 


“Lady Do” (Liberty)—A female impersonator is 
the star in this one, so | have not gone to see it. 


“The Tightwad” (49th St.)—A very poor com- 
edy. 


“Wall Street’’ (Hudson)—Obvious melodrama. 


“Mr. Pim Passes By’ (Garriek)—Revival of 
Milne’s mild comedy. 


“Fog-Bound™ (Belmont)—As entertaining as 
diphtheria. 


“* Hit the Deck’’ ( Belasco) —To be reviewed next 
week. 

“The Circus Princess’ (Winter Garden) —Same 
here. 


“Mized Doubles’’ (Bijou)—Also here. 


“The Barker’ (Biltmore)—Fair melodrama of 
the carnival shows. 


“Saturday's Children’’ (Booth)—Amusing com- 
edy on hymeneal blessedness. 


“ Broadway'’ (Broadhurst)—Amusing  melo- 
drama of bootlegger and cabaret life. 


“Thurston” (Central)—A skilful prestidigitator 
gives a good show. 


“The Constant Wife’ (Elliott)—One of Maug- 
ham’s agreeable light comedies. 


“Tommy"’ (Eltinge)—N othing in this one. 


“A Night in Spain’ (44th St.)—For future re- 
view. 


“Her Cardboard Lover’’ (Empire)—Not much 
entertainment here, due to the miscasting of the 
star role. 


“The Spider” (46th St.)—Novel and diverting 
mystery melodrama. 


“The Squall’ (48th St.)—Zero. 

“ The Silver Cord’ (Golden)—About 20 per cent 
“Caponsacchi’’ (Hampden)—A bout 15. 

“The Devil in the Cheese’’ (Plymouth)—Zero. 
“Oh, Kay!"’ (Imperial)—Lively music show. 
“Rio Rita” (Ziegfeld)—Eye-massaging ditto. 
“Sinner” (Klaw)—Zero. 

“Two Girls Wanted” (Little)—Zero minus. 


“The Gossipy Sez’’ (Mansfield)—Nothing in 
this one. 


“Yours Truly” (Shubert)—Entertaining song 
and dance exhibit. 


“Set a Thief” (Lyceum)—The old mystery stuff. 


“Le Maire’s Affairs” (Majestic)—Conventional 
revue. 


“Spread Eagle’ (Beck)—A good melodramatic 
idea gone blooie. 


“The Play's the Thing” (Miller)—The boulevard 
spirit comes to West 43rd Street. 


“Chicago” (Music Box)—Excellent caricature. 


“The Road to Rome’ (Playhouse)—Little to be 
found here. 


“Rapid Transit’ (Provincetown)—Or here. 
“The Ladder” (Waldorf)—Much less here. 


“What Anne Brought Home’ (Wallack's)—And 
here. 


“Crime” (Times Square)—Crude crook melo- 
drama with one or two lively episodes. 


“Lucky” (New Amsterdam)—Paul Whiteman’s 
band is the best feature. 


“The Stork Is Dead’ (Selwyn)—To be reviewed 
anon 


























Miss Collinge, as heretofore, dis- 
played herself as one of those 
eye-blinking, overly youthful and 
excessive ingénues, who talk with 
their teeth shut and who put such 
a strain on their personalities in 
an effort to impress the cus- 
tomers, that one wonders how a 
single dressing-room can hold a 
sufficient amount of subsequently 
alleviating St. Jacob’s Oil. 
II. 

“Love Is Like That,” by the 
MM. Behrman and Nicholson, 
was another poor one, displaying 
none of Behrman’s wit in “The 
Second Man” and none of 
Nicholson's characterization — in 
“The Barker.” Retailing the 
hoary fable of the eleganto who, 
in order to test his sweet one’s 
affection, pretends to be his own 
servant, the evening consisted 
chiefly in the snappy Mr. Basil 
Rathbone's obvious deep concern 
over his personal appearance and 
in a consequent wealth of lapel 
adjustments, waistcoat patting, 
cuff shootings and tail draping. 

Here, as in the instance of 
“The Comic,” the mummerismus 
in general was of a quality to 
make the District Attorney con- 
sider padlocking the Actors’ 
Equity Association. Save for a 
young Russian woman, Barbara 
Bulgakov, -whose histrionic pedi- 
gree is unknown to this otherwise 
all-seeing and omnipotent depart- 
ment, the ladies and gents of the 
presenting company went at their 
business in a way to suggest that 
the scene would be shifted any 
moment and disclose a treadmill 
race between the Rocky Mountain 
Express and the heroic Jack 
Trevor on Black Bess. I don’t 

(Continued on page 28) 
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“CHICAGO” a< Fs 


| By BYE BONNIE? 
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WHAT DoE®S “IN VINO ) f \T MEAN® THAT ~J m 
NERITAO”’ MEAN? ~~) £ “WHEN YOU ARE SoD WING “WIS TREE 
| ae AIGHT YoU Give _, bi i  GRoW MHIP 
ME. 





SHAPE BECAYEE THIP SPE 
HAD TO BE FILLED - 
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; SS! Jaw” 
[ie \— GRDGE YOUR RIGHT ™ 
1 Bey we . 
' = 7 ee 





WE HAVE To BE AT THE / 


———. 


, oe 5 ; FUNNY YOUNG GoL¥ CLUB AT @ OCCLOCK! 
5 haaey ® b- SIFTING MAN WW a [rs HENCE LETIERING IN THE 
10, Sf . / ? LAUGH" 

} HODFR F&F G GycH VINNER CLOTHES SEGND ps oA ee A 
T Se MAN “ 
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Heh wom ie 


The head dress 


for the ingénue type: Three rows 


most delicious 
of extremely narrow silver ribbon 
which is caught together at the 
nape of the neck with three small 
rhinestone buckles. It is brought 
around the head and each row of 
ribbon is tied in a separate very 
teeny weeny bow on the top of 
the head. Really, it is the most 
alluring, fascinatingly demure, 
adorably dainty or what have you 
head decoration. And there is a 
arrangement for the 
matches the head 
Simply a divine com 

Honestly, the effect is 


too glorious. 


similar 
throat, 
thing. 

bination. 


which 


~~ 


We have an idea—yes, really. 
Do you, my dears, remember that 
sort of nappy cotton material 
called ratinee? Well, we mean, 
it does seem as if glorious shoes 
(we mean shoes for beach resorts) 
could be made out of that mate- 
Just think of the simply 
stunning color effects which could 
be worked up. We really do 
think they would be too excruci 
atingly unusual. 


rial. 


SP 


We have discovered a new 
slipper heel. It’s called “Wine 
Glass.” Isn't that just too tan 
talizing? You see, it’s sort of 
cone-shaped at the top and the 
bottom and very slender in the 
center, like a wine glass, see? And 
really they are too divinely im- 
practical for anything. We arc 
certain it would be physically im 
possible to take a_ single step 
without breaking an ankle. But 
they're so irresistibly slim and 
Really, it simply gives you 
huge thrills to even look at the 
things. 


high. 








~ 


We came across the most 
ghastly thing the other day. A. 
G. F. was presented with a pair 


of human hair earrings. Can you 
bear it, my dears? We mean it’s 
the most 


ever heard of. 


nauseous thing we've 
But actually they 


are the most horribly fascinating 


things imaginable. We posi 
tively can't keep our eyes off 
the things. They're so absolutely 
weird, you know. 
ete ] 
Have you seen the new mud 


guards? Honestly, they are the 
screamingly _ ridiculous 
things we've ever laid eyes on. 
Forgot to tell you they aren't for 
automobiles—they’re for feet. 
It's a sort of an arrangement 
which hooks around the ankle and 
about one-fourth the way 
up the leg to keep the mud off 
the back of the Isn’t it 
simply too killing? 


most 


comes 


hose. 


“TC 


Six Best Steppers 


“Unlucky in Love” 


( Hoop-la ) 


“Hallelujah” (Hit the Deck) 
“Elaine in Spain” (no show) 
“Russian Lullaby” (no show) 

“TI Got a Girl” (no show) 

“T’'ve No Control of Mv Heart” 


(no show 


Jail 





He Knew Them When 
He knows all the folks who are 


famous 
Or knew them before they had 
riz. 
There’s not a Big Noise you can 
name us 
Who wasn’t a comrade of his. 
He'll open his lingual throttle 
And tell great 
began, 
When Borden had only one bottle 
And Henry had only one can. 


vou how men 


He'll tell you tall tales that’il 
tickle 

Of days he remembers—the 
time 

When Heinz had one lone little 
pickle 

And Woolworth hed only one 
dime. 

When Post hadn’t even a bran 
cake 

And Westclox had only one 
clock, 


When Child’s only boasted one 
pan-cake 
And Holeproof had only one 


sock. 


His memory hasn't a trammel; 
He'll talk of the days with a 
thrill, 
Reynolds 
Camel 
And Carter had only one pill. 
He'll say, with a grin and a nod, he 
Recalls very clearly, yes ma’am, 
When Fisher had only one body 
And Armour had only one ham. 


When had 


only one 


When John D. had 
dollar 

And Stetson had only one hat, 

And Arrow had only one collar, 


But chiefly you'll learn from the 


only one 


chat 
Which pours from his wide-open 
throttle 
That he told ’em just how to 
plan, 


When Borden had only one bottle 
And Henry had only one can. 
Berton Bratey 








If the straight eight is such an improvement over the six, why 


not the straight thirty-two? 
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t Price Glory’ Some hooev. but most! X \ | 
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ttf | ue x ? The Ge rilla Hunt’’—African adventure { & 3 =a P 5 
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begins t« 
e Fire Brigade’ —Smoke-eating heroes. 
| bie Juan" —FEight hundred kisses. 
rRIPPED to its essentials. Flesh and the Devil’’—Miss Garbo shines. lem it is, most unfortunately, 
S “Children of Divorce’ may a ell te car = a poppycock, 
be described as a_ suicid The Kid Brother” —Fair Lloyd 
entirely surrounded by platitudes. When a Man Lows'’—Barrymore travesty | 4 be ke's plenty of excitemcuat in 
The platitudes, of course, are he General” suster K i prize-fight even when you 











liquid with tears. [See cumany eomewnat ¢ know how it’s coming out Fron 
There is really nothing com Pictorially experiment the beginning, of course, in 
mendable about the picture except The Red Mill’ —Peppere ier wisecra “Knockout Reilly” you know that 
the acting of Gary Cooper in the - ge eaertonte -mrselt cm Richard Ceur de Lion Dix even 
role of a young plutocrat of spirit Stark Love” —Excetlent hill billy realiem tually is going to lick the big bun 
and force. who is tricked into an Blind Alleys’ nterrupted hone = who has framed him and attain 
unwelcome marriage. He seems Metropolis’ —Striking German allegor the championship of the world, but 
| amazingly real. ‘On the other oan on = spies a. the suspense is so ruthlessly con 
hand, Clara Bow, as the society 9 : Hoe Polit — a oe trived that whi nthe kno kout 
girl who tricks him and who dager eee si ac comes you feel like velling witl 
eve ntually destroys herself, is The ie 4 N - ;, ial ai the celluloid spectators. Right 
miscast. She has the impetuosity oon Eom eg Aare mpg over on his back for the count 
but hard!y the polish for the part. “Eeening Clothes" —Ditto would-be ditt goes the Killer, as chivalry con 
| Esther Ralston, who takes the “Long Pants" —For Langdon lover quers bestiality, as idealism floor 
part of the other girl, does well ae oe pha . — materialism, as right k. o0.’s might, 
/ enough with a character who is NER ncindy “esol rap: ' neal nama as knights like Carpentier always 
i | too consistently sweet and self Casey at the Bat'’—Wallace Beery makes t crash their De mpsevys—in the 
i sacrificing to be interesting. Seiad cciiiiabintctaiiataiMtinaa Resi land of make-believe. 
: As for the moral of the melo White Geld!” ~Realiam partly sacrificed to ess “Knockout Reilly” is a pictur 
: drama—that marriage for love is Ne she Sete ‘idle like a million others except that 
the solution of the divorce prob Rivaitaunyied gize petites Continued on page 25 








Wire—Just like a man! I could sit here all evening and you wouldn't notice my new gown. 























= COVE CHEER LEADER 


SNe 


Judge (to fat lady )—And why 
did you strike the doctor? 

Fat Lady—Well, Judge, he ex- 
amined me and then said, “Lady, 
this malady of yours is very 
serious; I don’t know whether to 
blast or to operate.” 

—Ruteers CHANTICLEER 


22s 


Chemistry Prof—What is an 
alloy? 

Stude—An alloy is a_ small 
street. 

—Dartrmoutu Jack O’ LANTERN 


I 


“Did you have any trouble with 
your Spanish in Mexico?” 

“No, but the bartenders sure 
did.” —Rice Ow. 


RAs 


He who reads the Bible—Why 
was business so bad in the days 
of Daniel? 

He who does not—I'll bite. 
why? 

H. W.R. T. B.—Becduse the 
lions ate up all the prophets. 

—Carouina Buccaneer 


“Young man, does your 
mother know you smoke?” 

“Say, lady, does your hus- 
band know you stop to talk to 
strange men on the street?” 


—C, C. N. Y. Mercury 

















ee 


(@ ‘ . Ute he 
S ~ SENS) 
Isaac What time is it? 
Watton—That 
lady. 
Isaac—Do you serve fish 
here? 
WaLton—It must have been 
three other fellows. 
ISaac—Shake, friend, I see 
that you have been reading the 
college comics, too. 





wasn’t no 


—STANFORD CHAPARRAL 


Tim—I'm gonna take physics. 

Tom—What for? 

Tim—lI'm gonna be a _ physi- 
cian, —Arizona KirryKatT 


i 


Girls who lead prayer meetings 
and sing church 
wanted in Africa. 
wanted here. 

—Bowporin Bear Skin 


hymns are 
They are not 


22s 


The rumor that Harvard, Yale 
and Vassar will make up the Big 
Three next year has been flatly 
denied by the captain of the Har- 
vard eleven. The captain said 
that since 1882 the Harvard team 
had come out of the Vassar con- 
tests badly gouged and bitten. 

—Pirt PANTHER 











Trafic Cop—Did you blow 
your horn? 
Motorist—No, why? Does it 
look like it needed blowing? 
—Iowa Frivor 


J 


Stealthily he crept forward. 
He was almost upon her, and yet 
she suspected nothing. Closer 
and closer he moved, and now he 
was almost leaning over her. His 
head was close to hers. His eves 
drank in everything, and then he 
whispered to her softly, “Move 
the paper over so I can read it; 
this is sure one tough exam.” 

—SovuTHERN CALIFORNIA 
Wampvus 


J 


“How much do you want to fix 
this puncture?” 
“Three dollars.” 
“Ts that your flat-rate?” 
—RutGers CHANTICLEER 


. 


Man (at telephone)—dZander! 
Zander! Z! Z! No, not C! AB 
CDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTU 
VWxXYZ!! 


CaLirorNiA PELICAN 


He—Girls I kiss stay kissed. 
Sue—Yeh. I should think 
once would be enough. 
—Texas Rancer 
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“An 


undertaker 


was run 
over by an auto and died.” 
“He didn’t make much on 
that funeral, did he?” 
“No. In fact, he went in 


the hole.’”—Stevens Tecnu 
Stone MILu 
“I believe we are descended 
from monkeys.” 
“If that’s true, your grand- 
father was probably a gorilla.” 
“That doesn’t worry me.” 
“No, but it did your grand- 
mother.” 
RutGers CHANTICLEER 


4 
Policeman—Say, you! What 
do you mean by takin’ up th’ 


whole street? 

Slightly inebriated—Thas’ all 
right, Occifer, I’m goin’ to a mas 
querade ball an’ I'm 
sonatin’ a taxi driver. 

Outo GREEN Goat 


imper- 








Rex Strongheart of Emo- 
tional Pictures takes up golf. 
—SovuTHERN CALIFORNIA 

Wampus 





“What 
when he 
ne ] r 

“Tl bite.” 

“Oh, where 
buoy tonight?’ ” 

DarRTMOUTH 


did the 


couldn't 


captain 
find the 


Say 


chan 
is my wandering 
Jack O’ LANTERN 


a Be 


Ed.—The for 


correcting the judge's grammar, 


prof got “his” 


all right. 


Co-ed—How’s that? 
Ed.—The judge gave him six 


months and told him to “parse 
that sentence.” 


—Texas RANGER 


i J 


“Yeah. The prof says to me, 
‘What German chieftain captured 
Rome?’ So I says to him, ‘It 
Stillico. wasn't it?’ So he 
says, ‘Don’t ask me. I’m asking 


was 


you. So I says, ‘I don’t know 
either, prof.’ ”’ 
Notre Dame JUGGLER 





“Dot’s a 
bear; vot iss his name?” 
“Boss, ah calls him Gladly.” 


vicious looking 


“Vot? 
name?” 

“Got it from de Bible, Boss, 
where it says ‘gladly de cross 
I’d bear.’ ” 


—Micuican GARGOYLE 


Gladly? Vy such a 


An Explanation 


Two dainty limbs—diminutive— 
Yet shapely in their grace 
Exquisite form of every sort 
A tempting pretty face 
Are all a girl needs possess 
To have a stage career 
So now perhaps you'll understand 
Why I wait tables here. 
—QOuio State Sun Dia 
. 
“Do you write free verse?” 
“Most of the publishers seem 
to think so.” 
—STANFORD CHAPARRA! 

















Seashore, Mountains 
and the Big Trees 


—Colorado— 
New Mexico 
and Arizona 
Rockies 


—Grand Canyon 
—Dude Ranches 
—Indian-detour 


Wonders 
youll never forget 


-daily Santa Fe 
Cursions 


this summer 
mail this COUPON 


rr rn teens 
: Mr. W. J. Black, Pass. Traf. Mer. Santa Fe Sys. Lines 
* 1178 Railway Exchange, Chicago 

Please mail to me free Santa Fe Booklets * 
nia Picture Book,’’ “‘Grand Canyon Outings,”’ 
detour,’’ *‘Colorado Summer.” 
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-MO-LAY- 
For Shavin 


wiTHOUT 
BRUSH OR LATHER 


pread on --- 


I Shave ff 


Just spread MOLLE 
over ihe beard with ihe 
finger tips and shave. 









li’s a revelation in face 
comfort. 











Hoke Analysis 
Without Cost 


If you are troubled with falling hair, 
tiching scalp, or dandruff, send a 
sample of ye our hair (ordinary comb 
ings will do) to Professor Maurice 
Scholder,the renowned scalp spe« 
- ialist, for FREE test Professor 
Pres. Roosevelt Scholder will then cend you a per 
Oneal Prof. Scholder’9 =9%°Dal report, with recommendations 
nany famous patients for your individual « ase There is 
no charge for this analysis It places 
ou under no obligation whatever Thousands of men 
: ad women have been cured of scalp ailments and ane 
ss by following the advice of this famous specialis 


ANALYSIS COUPON : 
Mail today, enclosing samples of your hair. 


PROFESSOR SCHOLDER INSTITUTE J-5 
101 W. 42nd St., New York, N. Y. 





N @mM@, 0 cess nes MODs cocccccece 
Ac Adress ecece 
Cc sity. State 


Cortes CIGARS 





“MADE S iG a ee a ee 
THis CLass Pin 25c. 


19 or more, Silver plate, Sing! 3c ea. choice 2 colors en- 
amel, 3 lettera, date. Sterli “o ver, 12or more 45cea. Single 
pins 55c.ca. Free Cat. shows Rings, Em blems 20c to $5 ea. 


08 Metal ArtsCo..lnc., 7718 South Ave., Rochester,N.Y. 






















“Surely it isn’t necessary to bring your son up to this beg- 


ging life?” 


“He ain’t my son, lady, he’s my apprentice!” 


The Latest Form of Grafting 
The Life Insurance Companies 
have been driven almost insane 
by this suicide wave that has been 
sweeping the country. It seems 
that unscrupulous persons take 
out about $100,000 worth of in- 
surance in their own favor, shoot 
themselves, and try to collect. 

“It's a despicable practise,” 
said Mr. Katz, president of the 
Katz Life Insurance Ko., “‘and 
unless it is stopped we will soon 
be bankrupt.”” A special meeting 
of the Board of Directors of the 
Katz Ko. was called to find ways 
and means of putting an end to 
that “despicable practise,” as Mr. 
Katz had so aptly put it. 

Director Snitzel was of the 
opinion that to prevent suicide it 
was necessary to remove the 
means. He went on to suggest 
that in view of the number of gas 
victims all gas pipes should be 
filled with water, thus making it 
impossible for people to gas 
themselves. It was pointed out 
to him that the prospective sui- 
cide would then be tempted to 
drown himself with the water. 
Snitzel was so discouraged at the 
failure of his plan that he refused 
to speak for the rest of the eve- 
ning. 

Another plan was brought for- 
ward by Director Klare concern- 
ing pistol suicides. Mr. Klare 
thought it would be a good idea to 
equip all revolvers with burglar 
alarms so that when anyone 


pulled the trigger a bell would 


—Passinc SuHow 


ring in the nearest police station 
and Sergeant Patterson would 
come around in time to prevent 
him from committing suicide. 
Mr. Katz said suppose Sergeant 
Patterson wasn’t in. Mr. Klare 
said then pull the trigger twice 
and Patrolman O’Toole would 
come instead. Mr. Klare’s sug- 
gestion was laid on the table, and 
Mr. Klare on a stretcher. 

Further discussion brought out 
a method of preventing bridge 
suicides. It was shown that all 
plans for killing oneself by jump- 
ing off a bridge could be thwarted 
by passing a law requiring the 
would-be suicide to tie to his left 
leg a good strong rope, the other 
end of which should be securely 
fastened to the bridge railing. If 
the railing went down, too, the 
victim could sue somebody for 
murder. It is not known who 
made this suggestion, but he may 
be identified at the morgue. 

Mr. Katz was of the opinion 
that if one had to commit suicide 
he should be compelled to blow 
himself up with dynamite. 

“He would be blown so far 
that he could not return to col- 
lect,” announced Mr. Katz. 

The final decision of the board 
was that Mr. Katz should write a 
letter to Senator Copeland asking 
him to introduce a law that any- 
one who threatened to commit 
suicide should be shot. 

“That would practically settle 
the problem,” they said. 

—Lawson Paynter 
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Life’s Little In pustic 8. 


Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 21) 
the final fight, to one only moder- 
ately familiar with such things, 
seems unusually realistic. But 
almost always 
good at realistic detail. It is part 
of the technique with which they 
entice you to the brink just before 
precipitating you into their sea of 
sentimentality. Ill say this for 
Dix that he makes the mush a 

little more palatable than most. 


the movies are 


4 Mets ability of false gossip by 

sheer pressure of suggestion 
to create the pre- 
supposes—or, in the language of 
gossips, to make a couple lovers, 
who hadn’t thought of it, and a 
husband jealous, who didn’t be- 
lieve it—such is the reasonably 
intelligent and 
theme of “Lovers?” But in spite 
of excellent performances by 
Ramon Novarro, Alice Terry and 
Edward Martindel, and a duel 
with swords that for once is 
neither grotesque nor protracted, 
the picture is jerky and weari- 
For this the plethora of 


condition it 


sophisticated 


some, 


Hv moristr 


subtitles is chiefly to blame. So 
frequently do these interrupt the 
pictorial flow that one feels he is 
reading a novel with illustrations, 


and that either the one or the 
other is superfluous. 
The moving picture industry 


against this 
multiply subtitles. 
The number of readers in a movie 


warned 
tendency to 


should be 


audience is limited. 
B28 


Mother — Did give 
penny to the Sunday-school col- 


you your 
lection ? 

Tommy No: I lost it. 

“But this is the third 
running you've lost it.” 

“I know, but that other kid’s 
luck can’t last forever.” 


—Tir Birs 
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VW 
Spring 


‘‘Confessions’”’ 


PINEHURST (tasting potion 
mixed with Martini & Rossi): I 
love this sort. Not sweet—tart. 
And it keeps a perpetual Spring- 
time in one. 


AIKEN: Yes, 


time 


indeed. I spring 
every 1 get a chance at one. 
Like the fern that bent the iron, 
here is a mildness that is power! 
In Martini & Rossi non-alcoholic 
Vermouth is the very 

the successful appetizer 


‘Two kinds 


essence of 


always. 


regular Italian 
It is not a 
‘“‘which’’ but of 
Tad Crane intro- 
duce you to all 
the wiles of the 
wavs and the 
wavs of the wiles 
in 
“The Confessions 


of a 


Good Mixer” 


-the 


and the Extra Dry. 
question of 
“when.” Let 


No cover charge. 
Send for your 
copy, as the élite 
of the continent 
are doing, and 
ask for the Mar 
tini & Rossi non- 
alcoholi Ver- 
mouth. No other 
genuine. W. A. 
Tavlor & Co., 94 
Pine Street, New 
York City. 


MARTINI & ROSSI 


(non alcoholic) 


VERMOUTH 


Sold by the Better Grocery and 
Delicatessen Stores everywhere 














A 

London 
**bobby"” 
and 4 
busy 
corner of 
Trafalgar 
Square 





If you know 
your London— 


Tae you know Craven Mixture - 
favorite pipe tobacco of discrimin- 
ating Londoners since 1867 
This famous blend « a pure, unadulter 
ated, unflavored tobacco of the finest 
quality - deliciously mild - full of 
fragrance - can now be bought at your 
own tobacconist anywhere in the 
United States or Canada. 
For a liberal sample 
tin send 10¢ in stamps 
to American Office, 
Dept. [2], Carreras, 
Ltd., 220 Fifth Ave., 
New York City 


Craven 


xXTU 
Imported from London 


Itssafer — 
to travel 

























OUR luggage and 
contents are too 
valuable to expose to 
the unavoidable per- 
ils of travel—of acci- 
dent, fire and theft 
—without protection 
against their loss. 











Cover your personal ef- 
fects against loss and 
damage with North 
AmericaTourist Baggage 
Insurance. It is inexpen 
sive, easy to obtain and 
dependable, assuring 
satisfactory adjustment 
in the event of mishap. 


Ask any North America 
Agent, or send the at- 
tached coupon for full 
information. 

















Founded 1792 


Insurance Company of North America 
Sixteenth Street at the Parkway 
Philadelphia, Pa., Dept. U-5 
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Porress—Have you never seen the sun setting in such a blaze 
of glory that it swallows up the horizon with fire, or the mist 
gliding down from the hilltop like a spectre? 

Hopce—No, Miss. I used to, but I’m on the water wagon 
now. 


High Hat 


Continued from page 11) 


. If my memory serves me cor- 
rectly I read just one article of 
the said Mr. MclIntyre’s in Cos- 
mopolitan about six or seven 
years ago and that was enough. 

I feel very much like the 
man who, when a friend said, 
“‘let’s go to the movies,” replied, 
“T’ve been to a movie.” ... As 
a matter of fact, I got my style, 
if that’s what you call it, from 
S. J. Kaufman, who wrote a 
column in the newspapers called 
“Around the Town.” 
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ee 
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Pepestrian—What’s the matter—engine trouble? 
Mororist—No—er—forgot to bring my driving license with me. 


Hvumorist 


“Granny” Carrel and Joseph 
Wright, of the University of 
Pennsylvania, sent in a_ recipe 
which sounds very potent. Guess 
we'll have to call it the Penn- 
sylvania. . . . One part Jersey 
lightning (applejack), two parts 
ginger ale, dash of lime juice, ice 
for packing body of victim. 


Ss. 


While we are on the subject of | 
a sailor who is scared 
to death that I am going to use 
his name, sent in a drink that 
It is called The 
. One glass of Bacardi, 


beverages, 


sounds hot... . 


Nevada... 





—GAIETY 
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juice of two grapefruit, two limes, 


three spoonfuls of sugar, one 
dash of bitters. . Shake in 
shaker. Fill up glass half 


full and add ginger ale. 


at. 


H. H. K., of Red Bank, has a 
suggestion. He says that a wash 
ing machine makes a great cock 
tail shaker, Just dump the in 
gredients into the machine, start 
the motor and place glasses under 


the spigot. ... Mr. K. also con- 
tributes a new drink which he 
calls “The Mule’s Hind Leg.” 


. One part Gordon Water, one- 


eighth Benedictine, one-eighth 
applejack, one-eighth apricot 
brandy, one-third maple syrup, 
juice of one lemon. . After 


should call Mr, 
“Both Hind Legs of a 


—— 


More people keep sending me 
post cards from Cuba and other 
wet places, not to mention wine 
lists and liquor advertisements. 
A queer sense of humor I calls it! 

. The last post card, however, 
from Caimanera, Oriente, Cuba, 
very kindly includes a Daiquiri. 

. . Rum and lime, half and half, 
and a sprinkle of sugar. Fresh 
limes must be 


reading this I 
K’s drink 
Mule.” 


used. 


Hy Gr 















MADE FOR THE | 


EXD) 


BEST RETAIL TRADE 


Grade Mart Rg U Par Of ond Poresg 1g Cowntrne 





th Insist on this rea woven label 


Nothing without it is “B.V.D 





Good Fit and Good Feeling 


“B.V.D.” feels so good because it fits so well. 
ing that millions hold toward 
years of world-leading popularity 


~B. V. D.” 


And the good fee! 
the good feeling behind 
shows how men value better 


fit, cooler comfort, and longer wear! 


“B.V.D.” Union Suits, Men’s $1.50, 
“B.V.D.” Shirts and Drawers, 85c the 


Youths’ 85c 


garment 


“B.V.D.” Running Pants are made in different 
materials at various prices 


The B.V.D. Company, Inc., N. Y. 


Sole Makers “B. V. D.”’ 


Underwear 


‘‘NEXT TO MYSELF I LIKE ‘B.V.D.’ BEST” 








any PAKS 


aN A “Give a sentence we 
ED 

Insane’”’ 

My brother 
lives insane 


Paul 


¥ sh, 5) 





Bricuter Prisons 
“What's on to-day, Warder?” 
“Let me see—there’s the semi-final for the football cup; wire- 
less concert, and the murderers are playing the burglars at 


hockey this afternoon, 


MURDERERS.” 


I THINK you're 


playing for the 
—GAIETY 




















Keep That School- 
boy Complexion 


Shave with Bar- 
basol, and you 
leave the natural 
oils right in the 
skin. Perpetual 
youth! No brush. 
No rub-in. Try 
Barbasol—3 times 
—according to di- 
rections. 


‘*Mister, 


9? 


next! 


Barbasol 


For Modern Shaving 


t 


you're 


‘9 
' a 
1Q, 
A 
1 
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The Barbasol Company 
Indianapolis, Ind. 


I enclose 10c. Please send trial tube 


Name 


Address 
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JUDGE, “The World's Wittiest Weekly,” con- 
tains the best work of the leading 


humorists. 
| J 


You will enjoy every issue of JUDGE, for it will 


artists and 


bring you more real humor, more clever pictures. 


more funny fancies than any other weekly 


AD 


Don't delay! Send in your subscription now, 
JUDGE will 


help you enjoy “Life, Liberty and the Pursuit 


G 


Get in on this special offer of 10 weeks 


develop your sense of humor and 


Happiness.” 


f JUDGI 
for only $1.00. Never before did you get so 


much for so little money 
‘ jc’ 
Enclose a dollar bill in an envelope with the cou- 


pon below and mail today. 


JUDGE— 
627 West 43d St., New York. 


Here is a dollar. Send JUDGE for 10 weeks 


City State... 





‘TROLLEY SICKNESS 





—faintness, stomach disturbances 
and dizziness caused by Sea, Train, 
Auto, Air or Car Travel. Mother- 
sill’s will promptly end all forms 
of Travel Sickness. 35 
75c. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or direct 
The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 
New York Montreal 
London 














ADDING MACHINE 


Fits Vest Pocket/SENT oN 
A marvelous calculator. Does the work TRIAL 


eccurately and quickly asa a Sa08 machine. In- 2 
Don't | Don't send money. 
it name and rf 





=a to > serene who ures. 
pencil This st start ling invention P t- 
wills ve ail Problems in aminute. Business jens. ay, 
. students 


Results in plain *t PRICE 
all the ime. clear y 
—aeney, Made 
brass, in handsome 
. fits vest et: weight 
Adding Machine Corp., Dept 
1s4w. Washington St., Chicago, “a 


























Docror 


of that brandy. 
WIFE o1 


he’d never forgive me! 


PATIENT 
’ 


Judging the Shows 


(Continued from page 18) 
argue that the play deserved good 
acting, but it surely might have 
expected acting a trifle more sug- 
gestive of comedy and _ less 
Act II, 


of Lincoln J. Carter in swallow- 
tails. 


suggestive, espe cially in 


III. 


“Wall Street” is the work of 
James N. Wall 
Street corporation lawyer. That 
Mr. Rosenberg knows his subject 
matter is apparent, but that he 
knows much about drama is not 
in the evidence uncovered at the 
Hudson Theater. What he has 
tried to show us is the Moloch 
that is the Stock Exchange and 
the madness for money; what he 
actually shows us is a stereotyped 
old-time meller without a_ trace 
of palliative Raquel. Again we 
have the boy from the small town 
who comes to New York, loses 
the love of his wife in his pursuit 
of fortune, finds that his own son 
has been corrupted by the money 
craze even as he himself has been, 
loses his health and faith and 
happiness, and winds up in a 
Richard Mansfield make-up, deso- 
defeated, alone 
That is, I assume that he ends up 
in that way, for though I didn't 
hang around to make certain, that 
is the way he 


Rose nberg, a 


late. despairful, 


always ends up. 

I find myself still speculating 
why a highly proficient and suc- 
cessful lawyer like 
should wish to shine, 


Rosenberg 
to boot. as 
a littérateur. Why will mortals 
not be content with their own 


i hile he 


Ind if he loses consciousness again, give him a little 


is unconscious, doctor? 


Why, 
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lasts? Why should the Hon. Otto 
Kahn, a successful banker, wish 
to be a papa of fine art, or Henry 
Ford. successful manufacturer, 
wish to be a newspaper publisher 
and cosmic philosopher, or Gene 
Tunney, a successful pug, wish to 
be an authority on literature, or 
Cyril Maude, 
wish to be a writer, 
Jean Nathan, a 
tiller of gin, wish to be a retired 
millionaire? It is too much for 
me. I give it up. 


IV. 


Briefer mention. 


successful actor, 
or George 
successful dis- 


Goat Alley” 
Ernest Howard 
Culbertson’s interesting study of 
the mezzotints of 
back-alleys. 
is another of John Golden’s anti 
Mae West exhibits, as pure as the 
driven snow, and as_ tasteless. 
‘The Thief” is a revival of Henry 
Bernstein’s old emotional rumpus, 
with Alice Brady and Lionel At 
will as the leading chest-heavers. 
And “The House of Shadows’”’ is 
still another very feeble mystery 
dingus. 


is a revival of 


Washington 
‘The Gossipy Sex” 


Thus are some of us 
brought by a cruel fate to spend 
our evenings and grow old. 


QAVAU GRE 


The name Joe (oof 
llolds« the gates ajar. 

Ihe ate with his knife 
On a dining car. 
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Judge’s Own 
Contributor’s Corner 





Frank Hanley 


Born in British 
Se negalese parents, F rank Han- 


Guiana of 


ley’s drawings are known all over 
the civilized world and even in 
New Jersey. Lloyd’s of London 
reports that one of them was re 
cently found floating in a bottle 
with the message “Help!” en 
closed off the Windward Islands 
last Tuesday. Hanley is a gradu 
ate of Yale and the Johns-Man 
ville School of Applied Roofing. 
He has traveled extensively, but 
is just a “home body” after all, 
n’est-ce pas? His real name is 
Frank Hanley, a fact not gener 
ally known, although he is often 
referred to as “Moll Flanders.” 
His favorite pastime is making 
little incisions in pistachio nuts 
so that they can be opened with 
the thumb-nail. His 
color is beige. He is married and 
is seven years old. 


favorite 


Bripecroom (hastily)—Oh, by the 
service, please, with the word “obey” in it. 


Examining You 


have already acknowledged that 


Magistrate 


you assaulted the policeman in 
the manner stated. 
Accused Yes. 


“Then what do you want to do 


now >” 

“Deny it.” 

NaGELs Lusticge Wet’, 
Berlin 
re 

“Officer, I left my car here a 
few minutes ago, and now it’s 
gone.” 


“It must have been stolen, sir 


“No, it couldn't be that It 
was insured against theft.” 

Tit Birs 
. 

“Isn't Jenkins fond of argu 
ing?” 

“T should say he is—why, lhe 
wont even eat anything that 
agrees with him!” 

Soutuporr Vistror 
» 
I have just heard of a rich 


uncle who calls his impecunious 


nephew ‘Retroussé” because he 
is always turning up. 


Passing Suow 


ee 


Mingelgrun—lI have lost my 


biggest creditor, today ? 


Kohn—Has he died? 
Mingelgrun—No, | was forced 
to pay him. 
—Faun, Vienna 
IFS 


DICZY NIVEL 5 


They call him 


he never works. 


cigar-ligh ter 


EEE - 
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way, the old marriage 
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\.Mail coupon for picture folder{ 


You can break your cross-conti- 
nent rail journey on your way to 
and from California with the Ind- 
ian-detour—three glorious days 
by motor about the ancient Indian 
pueblos, Spanish settlements and 
prehistoric cliff-dwellings in the 
New Mexico Rockies between 
Las Vegas, Santa Fé and Albu- 
querque. Personally escorted. 


On the Indian-detour you are 
still the guest of the Santa Fe and 
Fred Harvey in every detail of 
accommodation and fine service. 
The low additional 
cost is all-inclusive. 
Lodging with 
bath every 

night. 


maail coupon 
for picture 
foldery 
r.Santa Fe System Lin 

y Exchan -e, Chicazo, [il 


ase send me free picture folder about 


*‘Indian-detour™’ and “‘Roads to Yesterday.’ 
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9¢, SIPHONET 











and have DRI N KS 


that are always 
FRESH and SPARKLING 


Wonderful device for serving 
ginger ale, etc. Mixes as it pours. 
Fits any bottle. Keeps thesparkle 
to the last drop. Pocket size. 


SEND ONE DOLLAR 


by check, money order or cure 
rency. We'll mail a Siphonette 
postpaid to your home. Once 
you ve tried it, you wouldn't 


oo 


be without it. K 

Send today to j MAILED 
SIPHONETTE CO. . / POST PREPAID 
225 East Erie St. 0 os 4 
Chicago, Ill. a ‘Oe oae 

Retains 

Makes Drinks Sparkle when 
Taste Better bottle is open 








NOTICE TO JUDGE CONTRIBUTORS 


ENCLOSE no return postage when you submit 
Funnybones, Epilaughs, Toasts of the Day, Dizzy 
Labels or Lissie Labels to JupGe. And have no fear 
of rejection slips. 


Because those contributions that are 
mot accepted will be promptly and 
neatly filed in the waste basket. 

The hundreds of Funnybones, Epilaughs and Lissie La 
beis received daily have forced this drastic policy upon us 

But for prompt attention, address manuscripts in se - 
arate envelopes, to the following departments 

Manuscripts—Literary Editor of JupGcr 

Funnybones—Funnybone Editor of JupGs 

E pulaughs—Epilaugh Editor of JupGs 

Crossword Pussies—C rossword Puzzle Editor of Jupar. 

Lissie Labels—Lizzie Label Editor of JupGcr 

Toasts of the Day—Toasts of the Day Editor of Jupce 

Diasy Leabels—Dizzy Label Editor of Jupcs. 


627 WEST 43d STREET 
NEW YORK CITY 





e Miles Atay! Distant veopie 
close. Wonder telescope opens 8 1-2 f' 
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ABBOTTS 
Tonic Appetizer 
for'5o ae BITTERS 
Sample by mail, 25¢ Z 
C. W. Abbott & Co., Balto, Md. SS 








BOW LECS? 


THIS GARTER (Pat’d) 


Makes Trousers Hang Straight 
If Lege Bend In or Out. Self Adjustable, 
Free Bookiet—Piain Sealed Envelope 


The T. GARTER CO, °F, & Tew London. 














Judge’s Ask Me X word Puzzle No. 3 
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Submitted by Dorothy Van Heusen, New York City. 


Horizontal a6. 
1. What is a Chicago voting machine? 


5. What sort of appeal have butter and egg men? “4 
10. What is an abbreviation for “incorporated?” 17. 
1°. What do ball players do when they go batty? 

13. What is a soft job? 22. 
15. What are letters of credit? 23 
17. What do prize fighters fight for? 25 
18. Name something that has put many a good girl 

on her feet. (Plural). 26 

19. How is Gertrude Lawrence's new show? 2) 
20. Name a Greek letter. t1 
21. Name a preposition of place 32. 
22. Name something that is always going to the dozs. 33. 
24. What is the best thing to do when the Federal 16 

Agents come? 38 

27. Name a game of chance 
28. What is used by carpenters as a rule? 4 
30. What kind of war do Chinese icemen have? 44 
32. What sort of people would give a thousand dollar 

to hear a German opera? 46 

34. What letters suggest a sound which means 47 

“be quiet”? ' 


35. What is the home of Spanish mackerel? 

37. Name a masculine pronoun. 

38. What are both sides of the Chinese situation? 
49. What are roadside restaurants? 





Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 


Where does Naive Nancy think people go swim- 
ming? 

What should be treated kindly and then executed? 

What is a famous state of matrimony? 

What does a blonde co-ed do before she finishes 
college? 

What are fat women when they ride horseback? 

What is a space of time.” 

What makes crossword fans terribly terribly 
angry? 

Name a little sprite. 

Name one of God's Frozen People. 

What kind of a bag do politicians hold? 

What do people do when they have a yen? 

What is hot stuff all the year ‘round? 

What is a newspaper paragraph called? 

What do butchers have trouble making meet.? 

What will the last crack be? 

What is an old negative? 

What was the cargo of most old-fashioned 
sc pooners 4 

Name a masculine personal pronoun 


What is the kin you love to touch? 


eek’s Puzzle 





42. What is a hum bug? 

43. What is good for a clean-up? (Lux against this.) 
45. What are crazy people? 

48. Name an English exclamation. 

49. What is as silent as a clam? 

50. What sort of fellow knows his onions? 


Vertical 
What has its ups and downs in motoring? 
Name the lair of highway robbers. 
What is the sign of a duel personality? 
Name an exclamation. 
What do villains say? 
What is the first name of a brother of William 
Howard Taft (abbr.)? 
What is a soldier's carry-all? 
9. What are the rear ends of South American steam- 
ers in a heavy fog.? 
il. What makes the high cost of living? 
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DUEL To THE DEATH BE Tween 
A CouPLe 0° BOXING GLOVES. 





BLESS ym, Hey cur 
ovt ~The 

l=, Wiorey NECROMACING 
JS NECTARING 


2 = om, = 

LITTLE Four-iIN-HAND NecKries 

NECKING DURING THE MaTING 
SEASON 

Goo’ BY 

PROUD WoiLD 


















DISCONSOLATE, DISHEARTENED 

DISCOURAGED BARB- Wire -7eeED 

OF LIFE STINGS ITSELF To 
DEATH. 

anK€ THAT / 


CALICO-BASS BASHING A CALA— 
BOoOSE ON THE CALABASH 
WITH A CALIPER. 















Decoy Duck wah DE FORM 
DIVING DEvouRS DE(omPoSi- 
TION IN DEBASEMENT. 
[Dont SHOOT I'LL GO WITH You 
Peacerutry. | 
y?. 







yey CLARENCE were GE = 
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LONESOME SKI HYSTERICALLY 
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Ilere lies a steno, 

Iler name was Minnie. 
She took dictation 

From Mussolini. 
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In a will case the plaintiff, 
when his name was called, stood 
up in the jury box. 

“Why,” said the judge, 
are you doing there?” 

“IT was chosen, my 
serve on the jury.” 

“But,” said the judge, “that 
was a mistake, of course. Surely 
you must know that you cannot 
sit on a jury and try your own 
case?” 

“Well,” admitted the plaintiff, 
ruefully, “I thought it was a bit 
of luck.” —Tir Birs 
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“You have only to mumble 
few words in church to get mar 
And a few 
in your sleep to get divorced. 

Passinc Suow 


ried,” Says a writer. 


ed 


“Do you suppose he’s in a posi 
tion to ask me to marry him?” 
Haven't I 
just returned him his ring?” 

Everysopy’s WEEKLY 
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“I should say so. 


Diner—I say, waiter, the por- 
tions were much bigger last year. 
Waiter—That’s an optical illu 
sion on your part, sir. Now that 
the restaurant has been enlarged 
they just appear smaller. 
—Peve Me tes, Paris 
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“What sort of a chap is Jack, 
dear?” 

“Well, when we were together 
last night, the lights went out, 
and he spent the rest of the eve 
ning repairing the fuse!” 
—Pink Un 


I owe my 
bust to fiscal 
culture. 








“You know what is good. Some 
Vermouth Mouquin; a little orange 
juice or dash of bitters; some cracked 


ice; some (what you have, eh?)—-shake 
well—and oh, la, la, such super 
liqueur, even with present-temps it 


FiGouquity's 
Dermouth 


Just as of old, only five ounces of 
pure alcohol removed from each bottle 
to comply with American law A 
swallow before dinner will chase away 
that tired feeling. Remember—Mou- 
qguin’s Vermouth makes “what you 
have” last longer. 


In French style (dry) or Italian 
(sweet). At quality grocers, every- 
where, or send the coupon—and see 


what you get 


NeZouquiy 
IN‘ 
466 West Broadway, New York 
phone Spring 0044 


Send This Coupon With 10c 


ana get y return mal 
1. “Mr. Mouquin’s Personal Recipe Book.” 
2. A Discount Certificate that saves 25c whe 1 
buy a quart from y 
3. Sa tle Moug V h. C I 
x Italian X 
wK r 
Ad 
Dealer's Name J5-14 














A Better Lighter 


QUICKLITE 


Men and women wanted to earn 
big money selling this excelent 
Pocket Lighter Lights instantly as 
cap is pulled off. Burns any inflam 
A mable liquid. Unequaled advertising 
novelty. Send 50c for highly polished 
nickel sample. Dozen $3.00 

Gold Plated in Jewel Box, $1.00 


RAPID MFG, CO. , U-799 Broadway, N. ¥. C. 





























“I do not agree with a word that you say, but I will defend to the death 


your right to say it.” 


The Poison Parade 


Dear Juner: 


Your idea about the “Poison Pa- 
rade,” if ever realized, would be the 
greatest publicity stunt that any pub- 
lication could hope for. Here's 
hoping (gulp!—thanks to “Here's 
How!) that the parade will take 
place on a fine spring day from the 
Battery to the Circle. 

And allow me to take up just one 
more minute of your time with the 
following suggestion for the “Poison 
Parade”: 

“President Coolidge in the lead 
with a two-inch strip of adhesive tape 
across his mouth.” 

Very truly yours, 
Ben Ames 
New York City 
February 26, 1927 

P. S.—There’s only one trouble 
with Jvpce—that it’s not a daily in- 
stead of a weekly. 


Go Easy on Prohibition 


Editor of Juper. 


Dear Sir: Having read your maga- 
zine for some time and seen the lit- 
crary efforts published in “Judge for 
Yourself,” I couldn't resist the temp- 
tation to put in my oar. 

Personally, I wait anxiously for 
and enjoy every number, nor do I 
see why some people should get so 
warm over your editorials and jokes; 

“The Trumpeter” in your Fourth 
of July number. I am one of the 
“college boys” he refers to, but I suf- 
fered no internal revolts on reading 
your college number. 

Your campaign against poisoned 
liquor deserves great praise; but, 
honest, Jupce, you're overdoing the 
Anti-Prohibition stuff a bit. It isn’t 
that I give a damn whether it is re- 
pealed or not; I don’t drink myself, 
though God knows I'd be far from re- 
fusing one at about three o'clock in 
the morning, when the dancing lasts 
till six. Still, it is rather a bore to 
see the same pictures and the same 
jokes week after week. 

Judge, Jr., and Judgette are good. 
I haven't found a boy in the house 
(or otherwise) who doesn’t read them 
regularly. But, again, a minor criti- 
cism (oh, Jupce! do you ever get a 
letter with no criticisms? Oh, well, 
such is life!): Cut out that eternal 
“Here’s How!” We all know he’s 
written it. Why rub it in? There is 
such a thing as too much advertising. 

Lots of luck and good jokes to you, 
Juper. You have a good magazine, 
so don’t worry about criticisms; 
they're only the minority report. 

E. R. M. 
Hamilton College 
Clinton, N. Y., February 26, 1927 


VOLTAIRE 


To Mr. Trumpeter 


Dear Jupce: 

Master Trumpeter certainly blew 
his trumpet in your issue of February 
26th last. No doubt the applause was 
tremendous. For a blind trumpeter, 
Gilbert does remarkably well, I think. 
God help him if his eyesight ever re- 
turns! 

As for a patriotic American (a 
small “p” will do) I would suggest 
that he make the acquaintance of a 
few of them. It is barely possible 
that they might not be so Patriotic 
to him. 

If the boys and girls become ex- 
tinct so will the bootlegger, and our 
greatest amendment of all, the 











eighteenth, would be a horrible suc- 
cess and Master Gilbert the only liv- 
ing survivor of the wreck. 

But, after all is said and done, Sir 
Gilbert has a perfect right to blow 
his own trumpet; so let us Speak 
Easy of our great martyr and give 
the devil his due. 

Respectfully, 
George L. Hinds 
New York City 
March 6, 1927 


A Methodist Inquires 


To the Editor of JUDGE: 

Dear Sir: I am a Methodist. 

I noticed the picture in Junce of 
March 5, 1927, and would like to 
know why you pick on the Method- 
ists? 

Also why you put a Catholic priest 
garb on a meddling Methodist? 

(No harm, just interested.) 

Yours respectfully, 
J. L. Miller 
Indianapolis, Ind. 
March 3, 1927 

(Ed. Note—Our only quarrel with 
Methodists concerns the efforts of 
certain of their representatives to 
force their moral standards on the 
rest of us by law.) 
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EDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., JAMAICA, N.Y. 
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Have You A Little Pest In Your Home? 





x HIS insidious evil may invade 
your little love nest. Even your | 
wife or your best friend may | 

get it. Don't be a hammer mur- | 

derer. Use our method and see how | 

you like it. If it doesn’t bring re- 

sults we'll send you a hammer—we 
| 





absolutely guarantee the hammer. 





The new pest usually appears with 
a wild gleam in his eye and a book 
in his hand, reading from left to 
right. 

“Who shot the last Dodo 
bird? 





“What unknown President of 
which country never ate rhubarb 
pie for breakfast? 


walk it, to the nearest reading light. 
Then quietly hand the afflicted one 
the latest copy of JUDGE—in a few 


“Now answer me this one’’—— minutes you will be able to remove 


And before you can slip out the the book of questions from the sub- 
side door or ring for the police your ject without a struggle. 
loved ones may be fatally poisoned . 
' ae 88 And, because we have received 

by one of these insidious amateur ; ata 
Bia such a demand for this pest-destroy- 
district attorneys. : “pala 
: ing antidote we are able to give it to 


he disease is spreading! Thou- you at a ridiculously low price. It 
sands are dying in China! may seem impossible, but you can 
Any night you may find your home now guarantee yourself peace and 
turned into a court-room! quiet for the price of a single cover 


WHAT TO DO? charge. Just hurl this coupon into 


the mail with any change you may 


Here is the remedy: As soon as have with you and insure your home 
the pest enters the room run, do not against the questionnaire menace. 
JUDGE 
aa wT 
627 West 43d St., New York 
JUDGE: I refuse to answer any questions 


I am enclosing money for your remedy. 
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QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAICA, N 


